
The mod Lamentable T ragedic 

Their mothers bed-chamber fliouldnotbcfatc, 
far thelebafe bond-men to ihcyoakeof Rome. 

c jMsircus 1 chats my boy, thy father hath full ofr. 

Far his vngntcfull Count lie done thelike. 

Puer, And Vnklcfo will I, and if Uiuc, 

Titus. Come goc with me into mine A miotic, 

'Lucius lie fit thce,and withal! my boy 
Sh .11 carric from me to the Emprcffefonnes, 
f'refents that I intend to fend them both: 

Come, come, tlioult doe my meflagc wilt thou not? 

Tucr. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfier. 

Titus, Noboynotfo,l!eteach thee another courfe, 
Lauinta come, Marcus looke to my Iioufe, 

Lucius and I legoe braue it atthc Court, 

1 marric will wc fir, and w'ce'cbc waited on. Exeunt. 

Marcus , O heauetiSjCan youliearcagoodmangrone 
And not reientjOf not companion him? 

Marcus attend him in lvis exrafie. 

That hath more fears of furrow in his hart. 

Than foe-mens marks vpon his battred ihield, 

But yet fo iuftjthat lie will not retienge, 

llcucnge the hcauensfor old cAndronicMt, Exit » 

Ekuy Aron, Chiron, Demetrius at one door e, andat 

the other doore young Lucius, and another with a bm die ef 
weapons, and verfes writ vpon them.. 
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of Titus Andronicus# 

forvillaines markt with rape. May itplcafeyou, 
jVly G randfici well admfde hath fent by me. 

The goodlieft weapons of his Armorie, 

To gratefie your honourable youth 
The hopeof Rome, for fo he bid mefayt 
And fo I doe, and with his gifts prelcnt 
Your Lordihips, when eueryou haucncede, 

You may bearmedand appointed well, 

Andfol lcaueyou both : Likebloudieviliaines. Exit, 

‘Demetri . what’s here ? a fcrole,and written roundabout. 
Let’s fee, 

pit eg cr vitafctlerijcjuc purus *i on eget mauri iaculis nee at c», 
Chiron. O tis a verfe in Horace I know it well, 
Ireaditin the G rammer long agoe . 

Moore. 1 iuft>a verfe ill Horace you Iiaue it, 

Now what a thing it is to bean Afle, 

Her’s nofourdieaft, the olde man hath foun d ilicirgilr, 
Andfends them weapons wrapt about with lines. 

That wound beyond theirfceling to the quicker 
But were our wit tic EmprefTe well a foote. 

Slice wouldapplaud tAndromcus conceit. 

But let her reft in her vnreli a while. 

And now young Lor ds, wart not ahappic ftarre. 

Led vs to Rome ftrangers.and more than fo 
Captiues,to bcaduaunced to this height} 

It did me good before the Pallace gate. 

To braue the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

Demetrius , But me more good to fee fo great a Lord, 
Bafelieinlinuatcandfcnd vsgifts. 

sAron, Had he not reafon Lord Demetrius, 

Did you nocvle his daughter veryfriendlie? 

Demetrius. 1 would we had a thoufand Romanc Dames 
Atfuchabay.by turneto fcrucour luft. 

Chiron, A charitable wifh,and full of lone, 
jirou, Here lacks but your mother forto fay Amen, 

G 4 Chire"* 



